The merry Wives of Windfor. 

Scoena guana; 

Enter Miflrie Quickly , Simple, Iohn Rugby potior 
Cairn, Fenton * 

Qjk What, Rugby, I pray thee goe to the Cafemenr, 
and keif you can fee my MaQer, Mafter Do&or Cairn com. 
mingjif he do ( I’faith ) andfindeany bodyinthehoufe 5 
here will be an old abufing of Gods patience, and the Kings 
Englifli. 5 

%u. lie goe watch. 

Qu. Goe,and we’ll haue apoffet fot’t fooncat night, fin 
faith) at the latter end of a Sea*coIe-firc: An honeft, willing, 
kindc fellow,as cuer feruant fliall cyme in houfe withall:& I 
warrant you, no tel-tale,nor no breedebate : his worft fault 
is, thatheis giuen to prayer ; hee is fomething peeuifli that 
way : but no body but has his fault; but let that pil!c.Teter 
Simp/e, you fay your name is 2 
Si. I»for fault of a better. 

£u. And Maflcr Slenders your Matter 2 
Si. 1 forfooth; 

gui. Do's he not weare a great round Beard, like a 
Glouers paring-knife 2 

<ft.No forfooth, he hath but a little wee- face 5 with a little 
yellow Beard, a Gaine colourd Beard. 
^.Afofttly-lprightedman.is he not? 

St. i forfooth, but he is as tall a man ofhis hands, as any 
is betweene this and hishfcad; hee hath fought with a 
Warrcner. 

«g*.How fay you ; oh, I fhould remember him, do's hee 
not hold vp his head ( as it were !) and (but in his gate ? 
Si, Yes indeede do’s he. 

gut. Well, hcauen fend Anne Page, no worfe fortune^ 
Tell M after Parfcn, Evans, I will doc what I can foryour 

Mafter -,isix»e is a good girle,and I wifli — 

Out alas, herecomes my Maflcr, 
gu. Wee (hall all be (hent > Run in here, good young 
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this ClolTet: hee will not flay long? what 
®5! 1 Iohn * what loh* 1 6 y •' goe /‘tn.gae enquire for 
£ 'X *£■««■• no/well.rhn heeeoinee no. 

( an d downeMvneJovsnea, &c- 
h 7a Vatisyou fing? I doe not like des-toyes prayyou 
e0 e and vetch me in my ClolTt, vnboytecnc verd ;a Box, a 
ercene-a-Box ; dointend vat I fpeake l grecnc-a-Box. 

5 I forfooth ile fetch it you: 

I am glad hee went not in hirofclfc : if hee had found the 
yong man he would haue beenc home-mad. 
y Co. Fe,fe,ft,fe,r»ai f*y,U fast for ebanda, le man voi a le Court 

la grand a fairer. 

9u. I sit this Sir ? . , . 

Ca. Ouy mette le au men pocket, de-peech qutckjj • 

Vcre is dat knaue Rpgbyl 

Qu. What Iohn Rugby John f 

R». Here Sir. r , _ . 

Ca- You are Iohn Rugby, and you are lack? Rugby, 
Come, take your Rapier, and come after my hecle to the 

Court. . . . , . 

Ru. ’Tis ready Sir, here m the Porch. 

Ca$y my trot» I tarry too long, od’s-mc : que ay te oubho 
dere is fomc Simples in my GlolTet, dat I vill not for the 
varld I fliall Icauc behinde.1 

9u- Ay-me, he’ll finde the yong man there, and be maa« 
Ca. O DiablefDiablei vat is in my ClofTct? 

Villaine.La roonc 5 Rugby, my Rapier. 

Good Mafter be content. 
faSN hcrefore (hall 1 be corttent-a? 
gu.Thc yong man is an honeft mam 
Ca- What ihall de honeft man do in my GlolTet, here Is 
no honeft man dat Ihall come in my Cloffet. 

gu, I befcech you be not fo flegmaticke j hearc the 
trutnof it. He came of an errand to mce, from Parfon 

U*l h ' „ 

Ca. Veil. 

Si. I forfooth : to defire het to — 
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